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rival choristers trudging with ludicrous gravity through what
they called Tellit Outa Mongthe Hea-ea Then, I could not help
wishing that Santley, who roused them to boundless enthusiasm
by his singing of Why do the nations, had given them a taste of
their own quality by delivering those chains of triplets on the
words "rage" and "counsel," as quavers in twelve-eight time
in the tempo of the pastoral symphony. The celestial Lift up
your heads, 0 ye gates, lost half its triumphant exultation from
this heaviness of gait.

Again, in the beginning of For unto us, the tenors and basses
told each other the news in a prosaic, methodical way which
made the chorus quite comic until the thundering Wonderful,
Counsellor, one of Handel's mightiest strokes, was reached; and
even here the effect was disappointing, because the chorus, hav-
ing held nothing in reserve, could make no climax. The orchestra
needed at that point about twenty more of the biggest of big
drums. Another lost opportunity was the pathetically grand
conclusion of All we like sheep. Nothing in the whole work
needs to be sung with more intense expression than But the Lord
hath laid on Him die iniquity of us all. Unless it sounds as if the
singers were touched to their very hearts, they had better not
sing it at all. On that Monday it came as mechanically as if the
four entries of the voices had been produced by drawing four
stops in an organ. This was the greater pity, because it must be
conceded to our young Handel-sceptics that the preceding
musical portraiture of the sheep going astray has no great claims
on their reverence.

I am aware that many people who feel the shortcomings of our
choral style bear with it under the impression, first, that the Eng-
lish people are naturally too slow and shy in their musical ways,
and, second, that bravura vocalization and impetuous speed are
not possible or safe with large choruses. To this I reply, first,
that the natural fault of the English when they are singing with
genuine feeling is not slowness, but rowdiness, as the neighbors
of the Salvation Army know; second, that it would undoubtedly
be as risky to venture far in the bravura direction with a very
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